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depend on whether or not the Czechs would have enough outside
support to defy British pressure, and if necessary also French
pressure.

Yet to me the pessimism of my colleagues might be more justified
than my optimism, if the situation were considered solely in terms
of international forensics and intrigue. In terms of the responses
and resolution of the Czechoslovak people it scarcely merited serious
reflection.

So I turned from politics to the more cheerful discussions of the
men who had come to Prague to cover the story. From Fodor of
the Chicago Daily News I learned that Knickerbocker and John
Whitaker, also of the Chicago Daily News, had gone to Carlsbad.
"Knickerbocker  telephoned  this  morning  that  Germans  in
Carlsbad were expecting Hitler to march into the city to-night."
"But that would mean war?" I said.

"That's why I don't believe the story," replied Fodor. "But
this is a mad world; it's just no use saying this or that won't
happen because it sounds fantastic."

" FU go to Carlsbad," I said, " and perhaps I, too, will see the
Reichswehr march in."

"Or watch Czech and Russian bombs try to hit the hotel in
which you are staying," someone said.
I started for Carlsbad.

The train was almost empty. I walked through the coaches;
only now and then was there a passenger, usually a soldier, in the
compartments. Even the third-class coaches were mostly vacant.
A spirit of tension and gloom brooded over the train. After all
we were leaving for a city which was under martial law.

There was another passenger in my compartment, a thin-faced
well-dressed man of about forty, with a shiny brown brief-case in
his lap. He had neither suitcase nor any other luggage; I thought
uneasy thoughts about him. Was he Czech or German? If
German, a Henleinist or a democrat? Or was he only a tourist
on his way to Carlsbad to sip nauseating mineral water through a
glass tube in one of the city's watering places ? In any event, would
it be safe to leave my suitcase even under lock and key and go to
the restaurant car for tea and food? All my manuscripts and note-
books were in the suitcase; and if he was a person with professional